
The BauoU SUgarhoiJse
You poor old tiling I love even jour

tumbledown walls
Nancj- - made this remark to no one In

particular because she was all alone
unlca she addressed some crows perch

d In three biff pecan trees In the centre
of the pasture a short distance away

One of them seemed to appreciate the
feelings which made her bright prey cjes
dim and lorg lashes wet for he answer-
ed

¬

back Caw Caw Caw unheeding
the ripe pecans which dropped with a
thud In the short crass below

Nancy stood In the open doorway of the
erstwhile majestic sugarhouse in Iberia
parish on which her grandfather had lav¬

ished ery many thousands of dollars ln
flrlte care and much pride

Those open kittles Nancy could still
feel the trill of pleasurable excitement of
her childhood dis when Pnroslne held
her hand while she watched the bub-
bling

¬

boiling cane Juice How she loved
to see the men at the kettles skim It
with thtir Ions handled skimmers pass it
on from la grande where the first raw
Juice seethed to la mojenne and so
on until the smallest was reached

How sh loved tho vapcrous fumes
which filled the air with a delightful
smvll of boiling candy perceptible miles
away from the sugarhoue when the wind
blew in jour direction

Phrosinc always wore Htiff starched blue
guinea dresses white aprens and bright
tlgnona

Poor old Throsinc Nancj- - still misled
her

How she would scold and threaten Ned
that ho should never come to the sugar
hous he was so bad so wicked

But Ned hid alwajs slipped away from
her would turn his impudent laughing
facci and shake his short yellow curls de¬

fiantly while ho climbed the steep steps
which led up to the serpentine pan stand
ins In the centre jonder

Tho old pan so rustj- - and black once
tho prldo of the sugarhouse because the
monster vacuum pans of todaj were jut
beginning to assert their superioritj when
Nancj- - was a little girl

Nancy sighed
A chili frosty breeze from the bayou

Usl g la through the broken panes of
the window la the small room where her
father used to sit at his desk close to
the long range of boiling kettles made
the shutter creak on its rustj hinges as
if In sjmpath

Nancj- - gazed long Into the recesses of
the vaEt old sugar house

The big flj wheel she so dreaded as It
resolved silent rapid and relentless was
motionless and spiders hung their fantas ¬

tic webs between its spokes
The great rollers from which the grey

cane Jjicc poured while the bagasse
crushed out of all semblance of Its for-
mer

¬

state threaded Its mangled way
down j onder looked grim and forbidding
in their sullen repose

The empty carrier no longer straining
to bring up its heavj- - load stretched
down to the cane shed where the wind
blew the drj dust In whirling eddies
around the wide emptj space

Nancj glanced up and wondered that
the old clock with its big winging pen-

dulum
¬

was still riveted to the wall
She did not know that superstition had

kept all marauding hands away because
the hour mamed by Its motionless nee-

dles
¬

was the fatal hour at whose stroke
Colonel Strathmore her father fell In the
dust of the road with an assassins bul-

let
¬

through his heart
Now that Nancj had reached the re-

spectable
¬

age of twentj- - with all tae ex¬

perience her motherlj care of Ned and
her struggle with ruin and poverty had
brought to her vigorous young mind she
understood the difficulties which had be-

set
¬

Justin Strathmore In his vigorous
efforts to build up anew and redeem the
fine old place and bring back the pros-

perous
¬

dajs of j ore
All he needed was a few more years

Then how happy we three would have
been In our beautiful old home Nancy
thought 33 sho sat down on the steps
and taking a letter from her pocket began
to read Neds description of his recent
examination at college and his hopeful
enthusiasm over his studies of engineer-
ing

¬

if I can onlj- - keep on for two more
years and graduate with first honors sis
dear as I Intend to do Ill get a fine posi ¬

tion You wont have any more bother
and hard work Ill take care of you
Toull see Nan dear

Nancy put the letter back In her pock ¬

et and leaning against the lintel bgan
to exert her utmost ingenuity to pHn
ways and means bj which to keep Ned
that clever bright ambitious lad her
prMe and delight at his engineering stud-

ies
¬

so that he might be equipped for the
stern struggle before him

The old sugarhouse with all its once
magnificent now useless rotting machin-
ery

¬

for whose purchase Justin Strath-
more

¬

had put the mortgage on the place
which had finally delivered it oer into
alien hnndj gazed at her through Its
open doorway with s melancholy per¬

sistence which semed to predict failure
and despair

But westward where the lun was slow-

ly
¬

sinking the gorgeous crimson of the
late October afternoon greeted her like
a radiant smile of hopo and courage

Poor darling old dad He did for the
best Had he lived It would have been all
so different Nancy murmured and
again the crow sent her a cheering note
from his high perch in the pecan tree
out In the pasture where the cows were
being driven homeward for the night

Nancj- - was schoolmistress for a lot of
rough good natured noisy children They
were DunoU the overseer

It had been through compassion for the
forlorn j oung daughter of his former era
piojer and because Nancy was so cour-
ageous

¬

and energetic and handsome that
Pierre Dunols had asked her to come and
teach his children with halting excuses
for the smallness of the price he could
pay her

It was an offer Nancj gladly accepted
for were they not both houseless and
homeless the day after the sale of the old
place by the sheriff

So Nancy went to live In a small white ¬

washed cotUge taught his uncouth good
hearted Acadian children tried to get on
amicably with Ms ill timpercd wife and
ecnt Ned to a distant school where tho
boy grew big and tall and strove hard to
reach the eojI of his ambition a home for
the brave and beautiful girl so patient
teaching her dull shy simple he irted
scholars

The dltllcultj to he met seemed Indeed
Insurmountable

Nancys earnings were small not a ves ¬

tige remained of the profuse and glitter-
ing

¬

wealth which had been theirs and
the expenses for Neds tuition had in-

creased
¬

heavily
I will not ruin his career by letting

him glop his studies and go to work in
omc store or mill Nancy murmured
The setting sun threw her a putting

smile amid a burst of crimson glory and
Nancy smiled back so certain she was
of the message of encouragement con-
veyed

¬

Some one coming quickly along the
road skirting the sugarhouse stopped ab-
ruptly

¬

amazed at the beauty of the pic-
ture

¬

before him Nancy sitting on the
Lrokcn steps the background of tho dark
end gloomy sugarhouse behind her the
radlanco of the sunset showing her sin-
gular

¬

perfection of faco and form and
coloring

Evidently tho craw felt a friendly In-

terest
¬

In the young girl in a dark blue
sown sitting so motionless Ills caw

caw must have been an expression of
approval

Nancj turned and met tho gaze of two
keen dark cj es

Would jou kindly tell me how far off
I am from the old Strathmore place
the owner queried coming forward and
standing bareheaded before her

This used to bo Colonel Strathmores
place Nnncj answered thinking whit a
pleasant Intelligent faco this grej halred
stranger hid

Was this Justin Strathmores sugar
house ho asked his cjes sweeping over

I the once line old bricV structure with a
look of keenest Interest

Nancj nodded surprised at the familiar
use made of her fathers name and still
more prepossessed by the kindliness and
strength in the somfwhat rugged faco of
the broad shouldered man standing before
her

Poor fellow I Just heard all about in
tho village

He left two children I understand a
boj- - amf a girl Em told Do jou happen
to know nnj thing about them Ive been
out West so long I lost track of Justin

Yes Nancy said she knew them both
The daughter lived down the road not
far away Tho son was studj lng to bo a
mining engineer

Can jou tell mo if nnjthlng was left
of Strathmoresproperty They said he
left his children penniless

A deep flushsprcad over Nancjs face
You are speaking to his daughter she

said looking straight at him with gentle
dignity He would have shielded his
children from al want and would have
made Strathmore as prosperous as it used
to be if that cruel bullet liad spared his
life

Hi3 daughter Sfy dear young lady
T beg a thousand pardons We were at
college together Xid jour father ever
tell jou of U10 service ho once rendered
James Kirkwood How he The
stranger paused

Father often --spoke of you but never
of any service Nancj said while James
Kirkwood held Tier hands in a warm
graspand looked approvingly at Nancjs
line sweet faccT

How do you live he asked tibruptlj
Verj- - Well I teach Mr Dunols six

children she said laughingly
Who pajs forv Edwards education
I do

There was a pause and Nancj- - took
back lur hands and smiled radlantlj
and explained that she also did garden-
ing

¬

on a small scale with old Jim and
sold her beans and cabbages In the vil-

lage
¬

Howmuch docsJDunoIs pay j ou mj
child lou must not mind my asking
Your father was the best friend I over
had He proved it on an occasion when
I needed u friend sorelj- -

It is verj-- ery small paj- - but he Is
not rich and he is kind Nancj said
gentlj- - adding

We were homeless when Strathmore
was sold

Great God Kirkwood exclaimed a
look of the deepest pain coming over his
rugged face

Then Nancy explained that In two
jears time Ned would start making a
support for them both and meanwhile
well Theophlle and Habn and TItlne
were after all not m very bad and they
liked her and she was fond of them

There was a mysterious stir and strango
whisperings in the old sugarhouse while
Nancj and John Kirkwood sat on the
front steps and talked long and earnestly
together

I knew the day would come the clock
said peering anxiously forward

Who knows We may j ct hear the
hiss of steam and feel the throb of the
piston I am weary of this motionless
quietude this everlasting silence mur-
mured

¬

the flj wheeL
Bah Bah Human folly Is almost as

boundlcs as human greed It was Tolly
sheer folly and wickedness to abandon
us to the knawlng tooth of rust and the
cruelties of time said the great rollers
In bitter discontent

VA few additions here and there some
alterations and the Strathmore mill could
have done bravclj could havo saved
those poor orphan children from ruin

But who cared It was to the Interest
of thosd who let the place go under the
auctioneers hammer to decry us to
prate of new machlnerj and of Justin
Strathmores folly In bankruptcj himself
for his sugar house r

I hope I am not too weak to do the
work said the carrier anxiously They
load me so hcavilj How pleasant to
once more Jog along and see the cane
run through the crushers I hope theyll
hurrj

Hes planning it oil the wind said
rushing hastily it and carrjlng the new 3

to the vats the turbines and tho drjing
room

I heard him tell her He sajs theres
money In this old sugarhouse yet

There isl there Is They have known
it and I am weary of guarding the secret
Oh if James KIrkwooJ would only come
and break open thU door said the old
desk which leaned rickety and rotten
against the wail Just beneath the motion ¬

less pendulum of the old clock which
marked the hour of Justin Strathmores
assassination

Justin was right Ill carry out his
Ideas Kirkwood said as he and Nancy
camo In and looked around

Ths voices of the old sugarhouso buzzed
and whispered and tho mjsterlous spirits
of the placo enveloped them

Wouldnt It be glorious to call It back
to life Nancy said in an awo struck
w hlsper

Was It the wind or possibly a bat flit-
ting

¬

bj that set the pendulum of the great
clock moving

You aro not afraid Kirkwood said
smllinslj stretching out to stop tho vi-

brations
¬

Nancy afterward said there was strango
murmurlngs around nnd a forcu which
pushed James Kirkwood against the desk

It fell with a crash which reverberated
through the vast old building and mingled
with Nancys cry as she clung to his arm

Oh look at that she cried out
The iron door in the wall when prized

open by Kirkwood revealed a verj largo
sum of money and memoranda placed
there for safekeeping by Justin Strath-
more

¬

It Is j ours Kirkwood said placing
tho box In Nancys hands But let me
Join jou In rebuilding this grand old
sugarhouse Well take back Strath-
more

¬

he added pleadingly
Nancy looked long at the flne earnest

fAcj bffore her and with a tremulous
smile stretched out her hand

There was wild gleo and exultant com-
motion

¬

among tho shadows of tho old
sugirhouse

At last At last they cried
I told you so the wind laughed shril-

ly
¬

as It tore through the building
I did It said tho great clock triumph-

antly
¬

New Orleans Times Democrat
Cosily English Siioollnjr

There Is excellent grouse shooting In
England from Derbj shire northward and
a little In Wales but Scotland Is the
country of sport par excellence and Is
said to extract half a million annually
from England b way of rent alone liv ¬

ery sportsman knows that the pajment
of rent Is only the beginning of expenses

Distressful Ireland would ufford excel-
lent

¬

sport were It not for poachers who
work uncontrolled all over the countrj

Tho value of big estates for shooting
purposes Is astonishing Tor three of his
sporting estates the Earl of Dalhoualc
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is slid to receive over 8000 a jear in
rent In Sutherland the Duke of that
name is reputed to take more than 30

000 a j ear for his various shootings If
they are all let the Duke of Westminster
being one of his chief tenants

Shooting In Scotland has never been
cheap but rents have risen apice in the
last few j cars Every man who makes
a fortune wants a shooting estate north
of the Tweed and Is prepired to pay al-

most

¬

any price for It with the result
that grouse cost more to the sportsmen
than pheasants and deer sometimes come

out at a tLree figure sum per head And

even now one is told that the top prices
have not been reached and that a boom

In West or SouthIn some new countrj- - or
Africa will be followed by a further rise
In the price of sporting estates

Tho cost of a grouse moor Is v ery hcavj- -

Some of the Scotch shooting run well Into

four figures for rent alone The ordina-
ry

¬

expenses of living havo to be added
and in considering them one must remem-

ber

¬

that food and supplies ti every sort
must come a long way by rail and road
Many good sporting estates are from ten
to twenty miles from tho nearest rail ¬

way station and a big house party is ab-

solutely
¬

necessary If the members of tho
ramlly who do not shoot are not to die

of ennui
At the same time small shootings can

be picked up in the less fashionable coun-

ties

¬

where decent accommodations can
be secured at small cost In the local Inn
or at a farmhouse and the man who goes

down to shoot and has no other desires
can havo a few weeks excellent sport
Last j ear a party of four men known to
the writer rented a well stocked shooting
In tho northwest of Scotland and had
nearly ten weeks of firfct class sport and
the total cost of the holiday came out at

100 apiece
If grouse mdors arc costlj- - they are

cheap when compared with deer forests
which are the most expensive sporting
luxurj of Ureat Britain in the lirst
place there are comparatively few for-

estsconsiderably
¬

less than 200 I believe
all told and thej lie more or less togeth-
er

¬

The best sport comes from Suther-
land

¬

Inverness Boss and Cromarty
shires and there are some flne Island for-
ests

¬

in the neighborhood of Jura Hull
Harris and Lewis

Rents nro enormous For example
Messrs Ludwlg and Siglsmund Neumann
the well known South African mine own-
ers

¬

and financiers are said to pay a rent
of 3000 for the great deer forest of In
vercauld which belongs to Mr Haldane
Iarquharson and extends from Perth-
shire

¬

Into Aberdeenshire This jear the
forests seem to have let as well as the
grouse moors in spite of the absence of
so many wealthy men il South Africa
commercial depression and high taxes
wlille If certain notable forests aro un-

let
¬

it is gcncraly because owners are
shooting them It Is noticeable that few
amateurs however weolthj- - do much with
deer forests and If thej-- do rent one It
is gencralj for the benetlt of their friends
Funny stories come- - to London from time
to tim of deer shot by the stalker at the
request of wealthy beginners who could
not hit a deer to av their bank balance
and these stories would be multiplied but
for the discretion of men who aro quick
to realize that monej -- making In big cities
is but poor preparation for the difficulties
of deer stalking

Manj of the forests Include hundreds of
acres of grouse moor and afford excel-

lent
¬

fishing and cover shooting Thej-- are
splendidly preserved and of course the
bags are limited by arrangement In spits
of the thinning down that occurs onnual
lj the supply of deer remains constant
and the tendency Is to Increase the area
of forest land and break up some of the
big forests Into two or even three shoot-
ings

¬

The number of deer shot in Scot-

land
¬

annually Is said to reach the re¬

spectable number of S000 and while the
forest country remains ac sparsely ten-

anted
¬

as It Is todaj- - there Is no reason
whj the supplj- - should diminish

Deer stalking has been discussed so oft-
en

¬

that It 13 late in tho day to say any-
thing

¬

about it VA man needs to be In the
pink of condition to meet with any suc-
cess

¬

and to attempt the work- - without
previous preparation Is to court a break-
down

¬

The1 strong limbed sound winded
kecn cyed Jevel headed men get the
stags the rest get more exercise than
they care about andancxcellent oppor-tunlt- j-

for the U3e ofprofane lanuate
Naturally enough Scots aro the best

deer stalkers in GrcatBrltaln the number
of englishmen who shIno at the sport be
lrg comparatively small They do the
paying and we do ihe killing said a
joung Scot to tho writer a couple of jears
ago taking from his pocket for Inspection
a received jor rent of
his fathers deer forest from an English
manufacturer who wasnotorlous for his
Inability toklll his own hand reared
pheasants early in October London Ex-
press

¬

-- -

Snm Strons Charity
While the public never heard that Sam

Strong the dead Cripple Creek million-
aire

¬

was noted especially for his rharity
men who knew him well say that he nev-

er
¬

neglected an opportunity to help in a
substantial manner any person whom he
thought deserved assistance In a waj
Sam Strong was a philanthropist but
the aorld would never know It If It wait-
ed

¬

for him td tell the fact
Strong gave freely without ostentation

or display of any kind Attorney Frank
C Goudj who had a close personal ac-

quaintance
¬

with the millionaire saj s that
Strong was one of the most liberal men
he ever knew

Strong had a heart In him as big as it
could be remarked Mr Goudy in dis-

cussing
¬

tho good sldo of the mans life
I never knew him to refuse financial aid

to an j-- person who was In distress If he
merited help Hundreds of people prin-

cipally struggling miners have gone to
Strong within the past few years with
tales of hard luck or misfortuno and he
has Invariably responded liberally

Strong was a modest fellow Ho dis-

liked to talk about his gifts to charity
and always Instructed his beneficiary not
to open his mouth about It Just keep
quiet Its nono of anybodys business
was the waj ho addressed people after
giving them money to help them along I
should say thit he has given away In this
manner J1CO00O or more

I will tell you a little Instance of his
charity Last Sunday ho was up in my
cilice talking with mo over some business
matters At that time he was perfectly
sober and In as pleasant a fram of mind
ns he could possibly be While wo wero
In conversation a horny handed grizzled
old miner came in II said he had been
looking for Strong whom ho had known
at Cripple Creek flvo years ago Strong
recognized him and asked what he could
do for the old fellow The latter replied
that ho was on his waj to Utah to work a
mine and that ho ntded cash to help him
to his destination Ho had his ticket but
no money to pay for his meals en route
If Mr Strong would loan him a few dol-
lars

¬

he would pay hm as soon as he got
to work he said

As Strong reached for his pocket and
drew forth several ten dollar bills the mil-
lionaire

¬

remarked Ill let you have somo
cash If jouII promise not to return it
How much do jou want

Just about K llr Strong replied
the miner

Well I II make It J10 said Strong
No Ill rive jou IS but youll need some
cash to pay vour board and buy clothes
with after you get there Ill Just make It
SM That Is all I have with me and If you
need any more later write me You re a
good fellow and I want to help jou a
little bit

The old man proested against trklng
so much hut Strong tnplsted and ho final ¬

ly went his way feelint verj grateful
I know of scores of cases of this kind

Strong vvns a man who lived up to the
good old text about never letting the left
hand know what the right hand duetlu
Denver Post

THT
A Berksime Ghost Story

iimoiny uoie r uia Tim Dole as
he was cnlled bv his associates was a
great and powerful blacksmith In a quiet
little village nmohtr the Berkshire hills

Tim was an horrtst hard working kind
hearted man anil s great favorite with all
the country peopl 7or miles around in
spite of his bein niorbldly superstitious
and a firm bellcvjr in spirit rapping
haunted houses Janet ghosts

Tims dearest frlcrid Tarmcr John Da-
vis

¬

or honest Join as he was every-
where

¬

known was alwajs chiding Tim-
othy

¬

about his belief or as John would
put It his fooiishnVss

Still whenever they had an hour to
spare they were sure to cet together nnd
tho talk always turned tto ghosts and
spirit rapplngs
All through tho winter months they

were much together It was Tims delight
to close his shop early and drive to his
friends houso and spend the long wintry
evenings by tho fire In the firmhouse
kitchen expounding his favorite views on
spiritualism

Although John Davis professed to be an
unbeliever In spiritualism and was known
as honest John he could vouch for
more bloodcurdling gho3t stories and
thrilling adventures than nnj other man
about the country and Tim was an earn-
est

¬

listener
One of their most horrible talcs horri-

ble
¬

for a true storj was about a haunt-
ed

¬

house of course haunted by a headless
ghost The old house still stood In the
neighborhood but no llvlngr being could
occupj-- It for whenever tho housewife at¬

tempted to prepare tho morning meal
there alwajs appeared beside the kitchen
stove a man without a head but with a
scarred and bloody neck It was most
horrible There was only ono cause for
such a ghostmurder

Years ago the story ran a terrible
crime had been committed there a most
brutal murder It was too A simple hon-
est

¬

peddler who merely sought a nights
repose beneath that humble roof had
been beheaded with an nx while awaiting
his breakfast Then tho fiend who did
the awful deed escaped by stealing a
horse from the barn behind the house

The jears had come and gono and tho
murderer had not been found and to this
very daj no one had yet been able to live
in that house or even use tho barn The
horses stabled In that barn no matter
how securelj fastened would become un¬

tied during the night by seme mysterious
hand and scamper wildly away even
when strong ropes or heavy chains wero
used

John Davis had never f vstened a horse
there himself but his ffcther who had
been a very religious an3 lust man had
often tried to do so In j ears gone by with-
out

¬

avalL
Even Johns own mother who had been

a noble Christian woman had actually
seen the headless man sitting beside the
fire in that old haunted house upon two
different occasions and although John
said he did not bellcTc the tale himself
he nlwajs added when telling It

And fathers wcSrdjvas as good as Bi-

ble
¬

truth and everybody knew that
mother could notille

And Tim believed It all and would hard-lj- -
have venturedhom at night If ho had

not kept his horse with him to keep him
companj

Now as it happened that these two old
men would often meet1 and tell their tales
they sometimes had a listener a joung
man who loved humor and occasionally
dropped In to hear J their stories His
name was Oeoi Ctte He was a slen-
der

¬

youth with much learning and refine-
ment

¬

He was a nephew of Deacon
Cowce a wealthy farmer living a short
distance from the Davis place

He alvvaj a agreed with Tim but he had
no more faith In Tims views than John
himself but he llktd Tim nnd he liked
to hear him talk It was very amusing

The night before Christmas he happened
Into Johns kitchen and there he found
Tim who as usual was telling about

the dead coming back and communi-
cating

¬

on tin pans and as usual John
loudly declared It was all bosh and

nonsense
Tim had Just been down to the city

where he had attended a full fledged
spiritual meeting and heT was stronger
than ever In the belief and had many
wonderful things to relate

When George Cowee arose to go that
night he said to them

I am going away tomorrow out West

CURRENT HUMOR
Not Trne

From the New York Weekly
Wife laughingly Theie are tome excruciat

incly funny jokes in tlm paper about women
couig bhopplng all day aid nerer buying any-
thing-

Husband hotly Yea hit theyre lies

Sj inpathptl Interest
From the rhilldVlpUia Record

You eay you have a vifo and five children
asked the man

Yes wr that la why I am forced to bes
replied the mendicant

Too bad murmured the man sympatheti-
cally

¬
I3 work in scana jou cant get a job

for any of theral

rnlie Prftenees
From the PMlalelplih Treaa

Mrs Darjen IIunt I tank that druggist is
just too mean for anythag

Mr Malnchantz Why
Sirs llargen IIunt lie advertised that he

would fell thirteen atamjj lor 25 cents 1 spent
6 cents car fare to take advantage of his offer
and he gave me twelve t v and a one

The 1 olly ol Wisdom
From tha Chicago Record Herald

It secas to mc that pets make a whole lot
of absurd declarations andmanago to hae them
accepted as words of wfclom Here for in-

stance
¬

Is this line Its Illy to be wise How
can any man with ordinar sense believe that

Nell I dont know rherc may be a good
deal In it after ail It is claimed you know
that only intellectual peolc hare hay fever

The Happy Iubnnd
From the Baltimre American

Once there was a IbpH Husband His wife
had just tjld Illm that lie would not Need a
New Uonnet as It was nclonger the Fashion to
wear Hats j

Next day she told llinlSiat Instead of Ilujinj
a Twenty IMlar Hit 10 had Purchased a
tlft -- Dollar lUlrpin J1

Jtoral It tallest toJSpr your Laughter Vihca
jou feel like It

A llcrltiiKcof Woe
From the lhlladphia Record

Tommy lop I know now what the Hlble
means when it says the hi of the father shall
be visited upon the ickfltdn

Tommys 1 op And hoiidid you find out mf
sont

Tommy Well yorf Vrtr the boy that Just
moved acro a the KteetflHLs fathers a base ¬

ball umpire and theimuf us fellows doat do
a thing to that Lid

Ilevcralni Ilule
From tho Chgo News

I came iry near catling the biggest man
I ever saw this morning said the shark He
was fully ten feet tall til lnut hae weighed
at least D pounds I ns just about to nab
him when a dinky clectrijauneli dashed between
us and he got awsy TiKh luck wasnt it

Tough luck nothing foined the sea serpent
Sly if jou doat cbangehc brand of salt water

thats now trickling thluth your system pretty
soon youll liatc the jbxfcs The men stones
jou have been getting oj lately are bomcthing
fierce

CIimiKiiI lis VII111I

From tho DctiotFree Press
No said Mr losdlckikcidedly I tell you

once for all my daughtr that 1 cannot think
rf letting jou marry III joung man Why
hes nothing but a poor rmer

Poor farirtr papal jpeated Jll Fosdlck
I guess you dont knovthat Iteulen has ten

aeres o fin potatoes riadfor the market
Heavens You dont ij I wlthdra v my oh

jedions My dear ehild ti will be rich beyond
the dreams of avaree

Then ho added mischievously slyly wink-
ing

¬

at John Tim if I am killed before
I return I will let you know it through
the spirit 1 will rap on tho headboard
of j oar bed at night Spirits are always
around at night and I shall rap very
softly at first then louder than a boss
drum so that J ou will know that it is I
George Cowee nnd no matter what hour
It is ou must hasten here to Johns houso
and tell him I am sure that if he be ¬

lieves It he will at enco be converted to
jour views

Just then an old clock upon the kitchen
shelf struck 10 and the joung man added

Ah John that jou may also know
that I havo passed away I will ring that
clock I will ring It for an hour and
wake you and your wife up and keep j ou
awake the whole time George Cowee
was only Jesting and he smiled as ho
went West

Weeks and months went by and noth-
ing

¬

was heard from him
It was now the beginning of Slay
As there was much horse shoeing to be

done In the springtime Tim was kept
very busy JohnDavis was also hard at
work One Tuesday May 4 John had
plowed all day nnd when night came he
was unusually tired and went early to
bed

In the middle of the night he and his
wife were awakened by the striking of
the clock In the kitchen They thought
It was 12 oclock but the clock did not
stop when It had struck 12 but struck on
and on- -

What In thunder alls that clock he
exclaimed and he got up and went Into
the kitchen Ho shook tho old clock but
It would not stop ringing He took it
downrfrom the shelf nnd laid It on its
back upon the kitchen table but he could
not sTop it from striking It rang fully
an hour until John was tempted to throw
it out into the yard then It ceased as
suddenlj as It began and was as quiet as
a mouse

The old clock Is worn out John said
I must get another one and he return-

ed
¬

to his bed and slept
It was hardly daylight when he heard

a teamdrivlng Into his jard Going to
tho door ho beheld histoid friend Tim
Tim was all excitement and his voice
trembled as ho called out to John from
his buggy

Did jour clock ring in the night last
night

Well jes John answered but how
did you knowHhat

Dont j ou remember George Cowee
and what he told us about his spirit
manifesting Itself to us If you dont I
do and I am sure George Cowee Is
dead

Nonsense John cried The young
rascal Is probably alive and kicking

Nonsense or no nonsense Tim said
I believe he 13 dead for all night I could

not sleep About 12 oclock when I was
thinking abojit the spirits there came a
rap upon the headboard of my bed faint-
ly

¬

at first and then --when I asked if It
was George Cowees spirit such a thump-
ing

¬

and bumping you never heard It was
louder than a bass drum As soon as daj
Hght t made haste to come to you

Ha ha ha laughed John you had
tho nightmare sure enough he said
But Tim sadly shook his head He knew
it was tho spirits

Come down to my shop this afternoon
and we will talk about it Tim said as
he drove away

That afternoon John went down to the
shop- -

Not because I want to talk about
ghosts he said but to have Tim put a
new shoe on my mare

As Tim worked on the mares foot
they fell to talking and naturally tho
conversation drafted to the strange events
of the previous night

Before they had finished talking about
the rapplngs on Tims headboard Mr
Maxon the station agent came into tho
shop and he held In his hand a folded
paper

I saw j our wagon out there Mr Da-
vis

¬

ho said and I thought If you were
going right home I could get jou to de-

liver
¬

this message that has Just come for
Deacon Cowee

Certainly I will deliver It John an-
swered

¬

and the agent handed him the
paper and departed

As soon as he was out of the shop both
old men drew near each other and lookedat me telegram addressed to Deacon
Cowee and this Is what it said- Denver Col May 5

Your nephew George Cowee was kill-
ed

¬

in a railroad accident here last night
Both old men stared into the Are silent

sad thoughtful Waverlj- - Magazine

Fame
From the ChieaRO Journal

However Admiral Howisun will be remembered
as a man who could not think twice in the same
place

The Klclith Wonder
From the Baltimore American

Johnny Paw f
Paw V ell my son
Johnny ay paw what is the eighth won ¬

der of the world f
Paw onder what Morgan will buy next

Illn Comment
From Harpers Bazar

Mrs Scrappinirton in the widst of her read-
ing

¬
Hire is an Item which says that in Pata ¬

gonia a wif-- can be purchased for L
Jir Scrappington elj there may be wives In

Patagonia that are worth that much

Hist Dlxnppolntmcnt
rrom the Chicago Tribune

Well Ill acknowledge Im dfcappolnted n M
Rivers sourly I asked at leait fifty peopletoday what I ought to take for my cold and notone or them recommended quinine and whisky

Hhat did they recommend 1 asked Brooks
Quinine

A riilllpplnp Itlinpsnily
From the Manila Freedom

Tou may sing of the Joy when you were a
boy of a plunge In the swimming pool you marprate of the shade In the slvan clade and thebreezes sweet and cool but to a fat mans mindthere s nothing so kind nor in nature such aboon when tho mercurys hgh as the nativepantaloon

aap
From the Detroit Free Tress

The baby keeps everybody awake
Why even the carpet U without iu nap since

dear little Harold camel evciauus the manpointing to the path his feet have worn as hehas paced to and fro
But how inane mere humor becomes in settings

of tragedy such as thesel

Absent Jlindril
From Tit Bits

One of the finest Instances of absence of mindon record is that furnished by a certain Oxford
don whose scholarly abstraction frequently
landed him in difncultic

Dining out one night he suddenly hm lm
mersrd in thought and for a time sat gazing at
his plate oidintly deeply engrossed in some
mighty problem

hovr it hapened hat his left hand neighbor
a portly dame had a habit of resting her hands
on the table palm down and finders closed

Suddenly the professor awoke from his brown
study iieircd his fork plunged it into the plump
paw reposing to the left of his plate and beaming
genially through hs glasses remarked My bread
I think

Scotch IOfrJc
From the Scottish American

A Highland Iiotelkeeper was one day having
a squabble with an Fnglishman in the lobby of
of the hotel about his bll The stranger said
it was a feross imposition he could live cheaper
in the best hotel In London Tlic Highland
landlord replied

i Oh nac doot sir nac doot but dac je no
km the rca n

Not a bit of it replied the stranger hastil-
y-

Wcel then replied the host as ye seem
to b a sensible bit caliant Ill tell je theres
565 days in tile Iunnon hotelkeepers cab ndjr
but we haie only three months here IHe ye
understand me noo freenr We maun max hay
In the lllelan s when the sun shlies of
unco seldom she diat

its I

Ladu Gonnies PliJngB
What chance gasped Lady Connie

taking her fair disheveled head out from
amoiij the cushions of her boudoir lounge
and drjing her tear stained eyes with an
absurd littlo gossamer handkerchief

what chance has a girl a mere girl who
has only been out for a season and a
half against a married woman like Nota
Le Quesne

None at all said her friend a rath-
er

¬

plain sensible young woman with
sporting tastes and tallor mado garments

Not the ghost of a chance
Yet shes over thirty and makes

up said Lady Connie viciously
Men prefer women over thirty said

Holly Verdon sententlously and I am
Inclined to believe that they lean to
make up

Her waist Is at least six Inches larger
than mine Connie persisted

Sho is of the voluptuous and redun-
dant

¬

type I grant you returned her
friend but men like that too

Her boots are fiv es and her gloves scv
ens

Sho Is given to pedestrlanlsm and
drives four-in-ha- Men adore that kind
of thing returned Molly lighting a cig
arette My child what perfect tobac-
co

¬

Captain Lorrlker gave me the box
when he came homo invalided from Afri-
ca

¬

and
Tou got so chummy
ire ho was laid up at his Adnfs In

Belgrave Square and I visit there you
know

Or you did Just then and you used to
drop In and spend the mornings and aft-
ernoons

¬

and sometimes the evenings
reading and stnfing and playing to the
wounded hero Molly made a little bit
of a grimace

It was only Christian charity said
Lady Connie with dignity- - He had a
splinter of a shell In the muscles of his
ribs on the right side

And little Connie thought that an ar-
row

¬

skillfully Implanted In the left side
might serve as a counter Irritant Molly
exhaled a thin blue tloud of Turkish va-
por

¬

and smiled at the water colors upon
the wall Now Captain Lorrlker is
well

Almost only hegeta awjul attacks of
cramp and turns blue

Does he
Everj- - now and then It has something

to do with the water In South Africa He
vows he will never drink another drop
as long as he lives

Its the kind of oath you can really
rely on a mans keeping But tell me one
thing While you were plaj ing not Sis-

ter
¬

but Cousln-ln-lerc- y where was the
Le Quesne

In the Blvlera And Fred I mean
Captain Lorrlkr admitted to me that
there had been what he called a slight
entanglement and promised to steer
clear of such things for the future

And j ou believe him Goose
And then went on Lady Connie ris-

ing
¬

to her feet and beginning to walk up
and down over the Morris carpets of her
sanctum her pale Liberty draperies trail-
ing

¬

her gold hair disheveled her cheeks
and her eyes flaming with Indignation
and her fingers nervously wrestling with
tho clasp of her Egyptian silver girdle

then she came back Oh it was degrad ¬

ing She Just held up one of her fingers
gave him one look and

And he fell to heel like the d

retriever he Is The Le Quesne is fa-

mous
¬

for breaking In men I rather ad-

mire
¬

her for it
Do j ou Well if youre going to

lunch with me at the Dips Club you
will have the pleasure of seeing them to-

gether
¬

Both are members you know
I thought the rules separated the sexes

at feeding timer
Nominally But after the soup they

draw the curtain that divides the ladles
restaurant from the gentlemens grill
and

Fusion Is the word I should like of
all things to see it Why did you never
ask me before

Because I never Joined until I went
In for swimming retorted Lady Connie

And now j oure ono of the cracks
arent you

Ive seen some races and gained a
bracelet for the high dive

Does she Ill call the Le Quesne the
Ogress because she has such an endear-
ing

¬

little way of crunching eligible
young men up body and bones does she
natate as the Americans say

Swim Like a bladder of lard said
Connie disgustedly Wallojilng Is the
word for It See here She puffed out
her fair cheeks andwavedher arms and
gave on the whole a not too exagger ¬

ated Imitation of theBquatIc froncsuof
the lady In question and Molly shrieked
with laughter

Women are never humorous unless
theyre Jealous she said wiping her
brimming eyes when the performance was
over

Jealous Do you suppose Connie
was beginning when the other cut her
short

Jealous Of course you are And If
j ou want to cut out jour hated rival do
It In the water Dont you have aquatic
show off dajs when the male club mem
bers race In tre big swimming bath and
the women sit In tha balconies and bet op
tha favorite and vice versa when the
women splosh and tho men look on
Mollj s ejes twinkled as she stooped to
whisper In Connies ear Pull her under
duck her make her appear an Idiot when
Freddy Lorrlker is looking on and she

M7 up her finger until she perishes
after that without getting him back
Trust me 1 know men sail Molly

Oh you dear darling clever thing
screamed Cunnle falling on her friends
neck In rapture And they went together
to the Dips club and lunched at the
verj next tablo to Mrs Lo Quesne and
she was verj kind and condescending to
Ladj Connie so much so that Lady Con-
nie

¬

would have given worlds to bo able
to hurl a cutlet at her rivals head and
challenge her to a duel with pickle forks
Then Just before tho second course the
curtains dividing tho gentlemens grill
and the ladles restaurant flew apart
and Freddy Lorrlker arose and drifted
with the tide in tho direction of his en-

chantress
¬

table
Theres jcur littlo girl Tippy said

tho enchantress who had nicknames for
all her victims as she haughtily motion-
ed

¬

tho captain to an opposing chair
Looks washy and lovelorn doesn t she

Oh joj cruel man She shook her fin-

ger
¬

playfully
Hang It Nlta protested the slave

turning ns scarlet as his mustache poor
Connie called it auburn j oure too
bad She she heard what you said Im
sure she dd

And then Tho enchantress arched
her artfuilj darkened eyebrows

Oh and then jou know Jolly well
growled the miserable Treddy whose
power of repartee was as limited as his
power of resistance shell be hurt You
women aro so Jolly fond of hurtin one
another

But the eyes that met his next minute
were untroubled tho face of Lady Con-
nie

¬

perfectly serene How do you do
she nodded to the captain Are you quite
well again and shall we see you at the bi-

monthly
¬

frog match
Frog match was the newly Invented

term for a club swimming contest
Oh yes returned Freddy brilliantly

That is I hopo so Though Ive no
e vusp to be very fond of water afttr
South Africa

Hut there arc no dead horses or Boers
n our swimming bath said Lady Con- -

V fSS

know Do try It one diy Mrs Lo Qaesnel
Its perfectly heavenly You run right
out to the end of thclronrd pols yourself
shut your eyes and down you go Ilka
a

So- - suggested Freddy Lorrlker
Like an arrow corrected Lady Con

nle Then sho gave a little nod to tha
enchantress and another to Freddy and
tripped away leaving two Images betor
the mental vision of tho warrior ona be
lng a fair slender virginal form clad in
clinging garments of rule blue and white
with a Jaunty cap on Its golden hatr pois ¬

ed for a swallowlike flight the other that
of a brunette of rather efflorescent per-
sonality

¬
and pronounced embonpoint

balanced awkwardly on tho end of an
elastic plank He writhed a little at this
and excused himself by sajlng that ha
had a twinge of his African cramp

Little cat thought Mrs Le Quesne
noting tho labored He and reading FredJ r
llke a book And being a clever woman
she then and there formulated her men-
tal

¬

vow never to enter the club swimming
baths under any possible circumstances
Had Lady Connie known of this resolu-
tion

¬

her hopes would have fallen to tha
ground But she remained in ignorance

and was happy The next frog match
was for male club members ladles being
present on both balconies overlooking tha
swimming bath by invitation

So I must wsit for my revenge sha
said to Molly Verdon as they sat togeth-
er

¬

leaning In the gilt Dalustrado and
watching the aquatic gambols of tha
sterner sex arrayed In complete suits of
light flannel be It explained in deference
to the proprieties

There is the Le Quesne said Molly
kissing her hand to a man In a striped

mauve swimming suit Ah it is Captain
Lorrlker

And hes going In for the thirty yard
under-the-wat- er race said Connie anx
iously

Do not be anxious said her friend
Captain Lorrlker is not Inclined to ba

apoplectic like that stout man In the
Guards I felt really anxious about him
Why he Is pufflng and blowing already
like the sealion at the Zoo

Ah Theyre oftl cried Mrs Lo
Quesne as the four competitors launch-
ed

¬

themselves upon their sub aquatlo
Journey The guardsman came up to tha
surface snorting hideously before he had
accomplished three yards two of tho
others gave In about the- middle or tha
course but Freddy held on and won amid
applause

And the prl7 Is a diamond frog and
he will give It to her thought Lady
Connie viciously dinting her red under
Up with one small white eyctoolh Oh
If I could onj tempt her In next ladles
frog match I would I dont quite know
what Id do but It should be something
that should break her spell upon him
and bind him to me forever

She did it In another minute Never
was such a lucky chance as Molly Ver
don said

Because Freddy foolish Captain Fred
dyflushed with triumph and the smiles
of the Knchantress who meant to have
the diamond frog Freddy essayed the
high dive

Oh I wish he wouldnt moaned
Lady Connie as her beloved swarmed up
the ladder that led to the elastic platform
that overhung the deep end of the bath

Why not snapped her friend un¬

sympathetic for once
Because of his wound moaned Con-

nie
¬

and the cramp that jiwful South
African cramp Suppose he swallows some
water and It isnt quite nice

Ugh said Molly shuddering
And that brings It on You know ha

has sworn off water since that South
Afric

Splash
Freddy had done the high dive

Capital cried all the spectators
Bravo cried Mrs Le Quesne ap-

plauding
¬

from her balcony And what
a long time he Is stopping under water
too I had no Idea Tippy could show oft
like that

Hell pop up now said the Guards ¬

man
But Freddy did not pop up nnd a hor-

rible
¬

moment went bj-- Then a man
shouted something and Mrs Le Quesne
tittered and then screamed

For before any of the paralysed club
members had roused to action Lady Con
nlo had risn torn off her hat aid Jacket
sprung upon her chair stepped thence to
the broad ledge of the baiconj- - ana atvea
The slight figure cleft the water of the
swimming bath Immediately over the spot
where Captain Freddy had gone down
and In a breathless minuto a dripping
golden head emerged and half a dozen
swimmers leaped in to help the plucky
maiden land her insensible burden

Shes got him In her mouth cried the
guardsman like a ycung Newfound¬

land
She had In fact seized Captain Freddy

bv-- the collar of hLs striped swimming
iacket with th03e strong white teeth of
hers when between tho agonies of cramp
and the asphj xia of drowning he lay
feebly squirming at the bottom of the
swimming bath

There Is little more to say except that
Captain Freddj was brought round by
brandv and hot blankets and from that
daj- - tho power of the Knchantress was
broken

But when Lady Connie married the
captain which she did in the beginning
of November last she withdrew hernamo
from the members list of the Dtps
club She had plunged for a husband and
cot him and so far as I have heard she
has not j et repented The Sketch

An Automatic Caterer
The revelers at the Earls Court Exhi-

bition
¬

today will find a new feature They
will probably approach it with distrust
for It looks like a cross between a chem-

ists
¬

shop and a place for the distribu-
tion

¬

of Instant death Nevertheless it Is
not only Innocent but beneficent being
an apparatus for providing food on the
penny-ln-the-sl- principle At the same
time It does not In every case give up its
good things for so small a coin It de¬

mands varying numbers of pennies up to
six the sum being in accordance with the
blessing bestow ed There are many slots
and If you put fourpence into one of them
you get a nice traj buarlng a small pot
of sugar a little Jug of milk a cup and
saucer and a tasty teapot containing tea
You fill the pot with hot water at an-
other

¬

part of the shrine and jou do so
for nothing as often as you like hot wa¬

ter and soda water being free In this lat-
est

¬

product of civilization Another grat ¬
uity is an arrangement for washing glass ¬

es Tumblers aro ready to hand and If
the ono you get K3Id of has been used be¬
fore you have only to press it upside
down on a thing that looks like a big
bunion

Thereupon a powerful Jet of water rises
from the bunion and rinses all the mi ¬

crobes out of the glass Roll and butter
cake Ices and teetotal drinks of all kindscan be got bj- - putting one or more coins
In the proper slots but the automatic
buffet at Earls Court refuses to give
way to the craxe for drink though half a
dozen of Its brothers are about to do so
in the city Tho Earls Court buffet will
remain for three jears during which itspatrons will be able to see how fast they
can bolt food without wrecking the diges-
tion

¬
It Is said that miraculous speeds

have been attained In Germany the home
of the Invention Austria and Belgium
In Cologne for example one of these ma-
chines

¬

has supplied 12000 qlnes of beer
and 5C0O sandwiches to the public In one
day without any appreciable rise in the
death rate One of the beauties of theapparatus Is that you can neither cheat It
nor do cneateu 11 tnere Is nnythlrgwrong It automatically returns your

nle and the high dive Is the best any- - frMSnY ffJJ STTn fiJSI JS5K
where Twenty feet deep that end you I fully rejects the offering London News


